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| Whats cage fellas our wants fro re rb, 2 
Lang may his lock and couter turn the gleyb, + + | 


And riggs o corn beud tlown wi? laded ear; 5 3 
May Scotia's fimmers ay look gay and tree nm. 
Her yellow har'ſts frae ſcoury blaſts decreed : © © | 1 , 
May a' her tenants fit-fu' ſaug and bien, 7 I 
Frae the hard grip of ails and poortith fred. 
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Some Stanzas entitled the Farmer's H 
were publiſhed in Mr Ruddimar's M. 
gazine, in December 1774: but f 
Author thinking the Plan too contract 


reſolved to enlarge the Poem, and pre 
ſent it to the Public in the preſent Fon 
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FAR M E R's H A. 
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N winter nights, whae'er has ſeen 
The farmer's canty ha* conveen, 


nds a“ thing there to pleaſe his cen, 
And heart enamour, 
or langs to ſee the town, I ween, | , 
That houff o clamour. 


ian ſtately ſtacks are tightly theekit. 
id the wide ſtyle is fairly ſteekit, ; 6 
a birkie ſure, ſave he war ſtreekit 4 7 & 

For his lang hame, "+." 8h 
it wad ge mair for ae ſhort week oft: | 
Than I can name. 
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Hire · women ay the glowmin hail, Ind 

For ſyne the lads come frac the flail, ef 

Or elſe frae haddin the plough-tail, Wi r 
That haleſome wark ; 


Diſeaſe about they dinna trail, ut n 
2 Like city ſpark. 

They a' drive to the ingle check, la 

Regardleſs o' a flan o' reck, Ire fil 

And "”=_ their meikle fingers beck, nd v 


To gre them tune, 
* ſutors al'ſon nimbly ſtreek, 
To mend their ſhoon. 


Nc al 


They pow and rax the lingel tails, 


be ca 

Into their brogs they ca? the nails, Fells t 

Wi' hammen now, inſtead of flails, Ind tl 
They make great rac! 


And ſet about their heels wi' rails ind ct 
O' (linkin tackets. 


( 5 ) by £6 104 
1nd ay till this mis- thriven geg. 


e gudeman here fat like a ſage, 
Ni mill in hand, and wiſe adage, 
He ſpent the night ; { 
ut now he fits in chamber cage, | 
A pridefu' wight. 11 
we 
c laſſes wi? their unſhod heels, ke 
re ſitting at their ſpinning wheels, / | | 


ind weel ilk blythſome kemper dreels, 1D 15% | | 
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Save ye be buſy. 


| 
And bows like wand; 101 
e auld good wife the pirney reels * {1 
Wi' tenty hand. — | 
de carlin ay for ſpinnin bent, SW. i 
[cls them right aft, they've fawn ahent, 41 
ud that the day is c'en far ſpent, — || 
Reminds ilk huſſcy, 1 j | 
ind crys, 'Yell nae make out your ſtent, þ | Fi | 
1 
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Tib braks, wd haſte, her foot- broad lach 


Meg lights the cruſcy wi' a match, 
Auld luckie bids her mak diſpatch, 
And girdle heat, 
For ſhe maun yet put out a batch 
O' bear and ait. 


There's leſs. wark for the girdle now, 


Nor was in days of yore, I trow, 
Gude ſcouder'd bannocks has nac gou” 


To huſbandmen ; 
"I en wheat-bread dits ilka mou” 
That ſtays the · ben. 


Tbe young gudewife and bairns 4a 


Right ſeenil now look near the ha?, 
For fear their underlins fud ſhaw: . 
A auld neglect: 
But pride was never kent to draw: 
Love or reſpect. 


e ta 


its he 
Ind v 


ne U 


zut he 
Ind t: 
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etaplor lad, lang fam'd for fleas, 
it here and maks and mends the claes; 
nd vow the ſwankies like to teaze 

Him wi' their mocks, 

he women cry, he's ill to pleaſe, | 
And crack their jokes. 


ut he's a flee and cunning lown, 

Ind taunts again ilk jecring clown; 

r tho nae bred in borrows town, B40 
He's wondrous gabby, in 

Ind fouth o' wit comes frac his crown, * | 

Tho? he be ſhabby. 


uld farrant tales he ſkreeds awa', 
nd ca's their lear but clippings a', 
id bids them gang to Thimble- ba, 
Wi' needle ſpeed, 
nd learn wit without a flaw, 
Frac the board head. 


(8) 
Auld luckie ſays they're in a ereel, 


ere | 
And redds them up, I trow, fu” weel, Ind f 
Cries, © Laſſes, occupy your wheel, nd 


And ſtrait the pin; 
And bids the taylor haſte and dreel 
| Wy little din. 


Quo? ſhe, © Ye've meikle necd to ſew, 
O times are fairly alter d now 
For two-pence was the wage, I trow, 
* To ony Scot ; 
% > * een ye crook your my 

n Jo ſeek a groat. 


The colly dog lies i“ the nook, bei 
The place whilk his auld father took, und u 
And aft toward the door does look, l 


b W apect crouſe; 
Far unco fouk he canno* brook 
Within the houſe. 


. 
ere bawdrins fits, and cocks her head, 
nd ſmooths her coat o* nature's weed, 
nd purrs contendedly indeed, f 


And looks fu? Ts 
oſce gin fowk'be takin heed 


Io her braw ſang. 


ie auld gudewife, who kens her beſt, © 114 
hads her waſh her face and breaſt; | 144 
ne honeſt luckie does proteſt 

That rain we'll hae, 
Ir on-ding 0? ſome kind at leaſt, 
| Afore't be day. 


ober remarks liſts ilka lan. 
ind what ſhe ſays aft comes to paſs, 
ltho' ſhe hae nae chymic maſs 
To weigh the air; 
ir puſſy's granum's weather-glaſs 
Il do declare, 
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Nae ſooner has auld luckie done, 1 
Nor Meg cries, ſhe'll wad baith her hoy 
That we fall hae weet very ſoon, 

And weather rough ; 
For ſhe ſaw round about the moon 


A meickle brough. 


or 
The 


And 


Aft · times the canty lilt gaes round, he « 
And ilka face wi” mirth is crown'd, 
And whiles they ſing in ſaftet ſound, 
* Sic as the ſwain 
Of Yarrow, or fome lover drown'd nd g 


In ruthleſs main. 


{ter 


O royal tales gae brawly on, Wk 

And feats of fowk that's dead and gore bri 

The windy piper ſounds his drone, dg 
As well he can; 

And aft they ſpeak of their Meſs John, e pr 

That haly man. 


18 

hey baniſh hence a” care and dool, 

or they were bred at mirthtu? ſchool; 
hey count how lang it is to yule, 

Wi' pleaſure vaſt; 

and tell wha? fat the cutty ſtool 

On ſabbath laſt. 


e chapman lad wi” gab fac free, 
omes in, and mixes 1' the glee, 
ter he's trampet out the ee % 4 
O' mony dub, = 11 
nd gotten frae the blaſt to dree- — * 2 
A beatty drab.  - | 


c ſays he did Auld Reckie ca', 8 5 \ j 

0 bring · them things to mak” them braw;. | 

q got them free o* crack and flaw, | 
And patterns. rare: 

he proverb fays, © Fowls far awa” * 

Ha'e feathers fair.“ 


— { aw woos ˙ ... oo a — . 
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He tells them he's — ſorted now He 


O' a' thing gude, and cheap, and new; Ane 
His leekit ſpeeches paſs for true Or 
Wi' ane and a ; 


The pedlars ken fu? well the cue Tor 


O' Farmer's Ha”. 
He hads his trinkets to the light, Ben 
And ſpeirs what they're to buy the-night ; Mund 
Syne a' the laſſes loup bawk height Bu 
Wi' perfect joy, 
Cauſe lads for them coff broach ſo bright, Fo 


Or ſhining toy. 


They finger at the trantlims lang, 
And when they're bargaining right thrang 
In does the gauger quickly bang, lo uk 
Wi' viſage awfu' 
In queſt o ſome forbidden fang, 
Or goods unlawfu'. 


613 

He ſays, his information's cloſe, x 
And bids them therefore nae be croſs, 
Or elſe they'll find it to their loſs, 
And ſkaith nae ſma?, 


For he'll their doors to flinders toſs, 
And ſtand the law. 


Ben the gudeman comes wi' a ſpang, If 
nd ſays, © Tere burt to be ſae lang, | | 
But think nae, billy, ye're to dwang 1 

. © Fowk wi' a ſham, | il 


t, For fave ye ſnaw your warrant, gang 1 
The gate ye cam.“ | | 

i' birr he bangs his paper out, | 

M d thinks his point ayont a doubt, 1 


Jo ilka hirn he takes his rout, 

| CT (Forhe's nac fay) 
ud gangs juſt ſtavering about 
In queſt of prey. 


a 


After he's rais'd a needleſs reek, 

Syne he begins to grow mair meck, 
For he meets wi' a great begeek 
| Frae empty binks, 
| Sac wi his finger in his cheek, 
Awa' he links. 


The gauger's ſcarcely frac the door, 
When beggars they come in gelore, 
Wi' wallops flapping in great ſtore, 
Rais'd up in cairns, 
And birns baith a-hint and fore, 


The auld anes raiſe a whinging tone, 
And ſigh and ſob, and cry ohon ! 
Syne bleſſings come wi' mony drone, 
Frac man and wife, 
Wha to their childer ſeek a ſcone, 
Io ſuccour life. 
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(ns) 
Quo' they, We're trachled unco fair, 


We've gane twal mile o' yerd and mair, | 


Thie gait was ill, our feet war bare, 
he night is weety, 
And gin ye quarters hae to ſpare, 
O ſtlaw your pity” 


The laſſes yamour frae their wheel, 
There's mony ſturdy gangril chiel 
That might be winnin meat fu' well, 
And claes an a', 
Yee 7 to make muck o N 
«* Sac ſwith a 


Auld luckie cries, © Ye're o'er ill ſet, 
As ye'd hae meaſure, ye ſud met; 
Je ken nae what may be your fate 
IIn after-days, 
The black cow has nac trampet yet 
. © Upo' your taes. 
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© Gre o'er your daft and taunting play, 
For yon and they are baith ac clay; 

* Rob, tak them to the barn, I ſay, 

| And gi'c them ſtrae, 
"th There let them reſt till it be day, 
And ſyne they'll gat. 


Whan John, the head hire- man, comes in, 
They mak a loud and joyfu* din, 
For ilka heart is rais'd a pin, 

And mair, I trow, 
And in a trice they round him rin, 

To get what's new. 


O what ye whare the lad has been, 
That they're fac happy ilka ane? 
Nae far aff journey, as I ween, 
For ploy fac rare; 
But, reader, ye ſhall ken bedeen 
The bale affair. 


pi 
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CPP 


Az he was working lang and ſtrang, 
And fallowing wi' pith and bang, 
ne couter o' the pleugh gaed wrang, 
(A' thing maun wear) 
ne he did to the ſmithy gang, 
To mend the gear. 


ins is the houff of ane and 2”, 

ind mony ane does even draw, 

tho? they hae but errand ſma” 

To takꝰ them there, 
. and ſome to ſhaw 


Their ruſtic lear. 


They tell news here of a kin” kind, 

pithy words as e' er war coin'd, - 

ic as beſeem the untaught mind, 

And nature plain, 

Sic as the heart will ſooner find, 

Than ſpeeches vain. 
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Of John's return fpake ilka nook, 
They aft gaed to the door to look; 
For they were on the tenter-hook, 

| For ſmithy-chat ; 
And now, I trow, like printed book, 

He gi'es them that. 


He thus begins, What's this ava', 

© There's fad wark in America, 
For fowk there dinna keep the law, 
a And wad be free, 
N Nor o' King George ſtand ony awe, 
Nor taxes gie. 


$ They ſay we're liſting heaps indeed, I 
And ſhipping them awa' wi' ſpeed, A 


1 6 And vow I fear there's mickle need; 0 
© By what I hear, 
The rebels hae made unco' head, At 


* Within this year. 


——— 


Cw} 


gin we o' time did miſs the nick, 

gut now let us our winning lick, 
(He cry'd in pet), 

' And ſaid, fowk ſud the iron ftrike, 
« Ay whanit's het. 


* | wiſh our fowk ſoon hame again, 

And nae to dander yont the main, 

' Becauſe I'dread the king o Spain, 
And wily France, 


And lead's a dance, 


| wat oꝰ cunning they're nae lame, 
And they wad think it a braw ſcheme, 
han our men's far awa' frac hame, 
« Miſchief to ettle ; 
At other. times we'd make them tame, 
And cool their mettle... 


« The "ſmith thinks they hae played a trick; 


Will ſeek the thing that's nae their ain, 
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( 20 ) 


ut I'll bac done wi' foreign lands, 

© And mind the thing that's nearer hand'; 

On Friday next a bridal ſtands | 
At the Kirk-town, 


* The bridegroom gac me great command 
I To bring ye down.” 


V 


Quo? Meg and Kate, We'll keep the town 
« We're laying up to buy a*gown.” 
© Howt fy! (quo? Jock, that blythſome low) 
O binna thrawin, 

Fot Rob and I fall dody down L. 
« Your dinner. lawin. 


As bairns blyth wha get the play, 
I trow we'll hae a merry day, 
* And I'm to be the Alitay 
© At Kirk-town ha' : 
1 Mind, Sirs, put on your beſt array, 
- „ And let's be braw. 


6219 
0 laſſes ! ye*s get favours far, 
I's Wh And ſweet beartæ may be yell get there, 
We'll hae a day o' dancing rare, 
© Juſt in a trice; 
and But mind, your ſoals ye manna ſpure, 
Nor yet be nice. 


own, Gin ye wad thole to hear a friend, 
Take tent, and nae wi ſtrunts offend, 
own) I've ſeen queans dink, and neatly prin'd, 
© Frae tap to middle, 
Looking juſt Hike the far aff end 
: | O' an auld fiddle.? 


'ow but they a” tak won&'rous tent, 
il Johnnie's budget is quite ſpent, 
Ind [yne baith ane and a? are bent, 
To tell their minds; 
en comes the various comment, 
Frae honeſt hinds. 


. Eye 


.(,22 ) 
Nature, unhurt by thrawart man, 
And nae margullied by chicane, 
I trow, fu* doughtily ſhe can 
Shaw rtaſon's power: 


Sure fauſe philoſophy began 
| In hapleſs hour. 


The farmer now comes ben the houſe, 
Whilk o' their gabbin makes a truce, 
The lads and laſſes a“ grow douſe, 
And ſpare their din; 
For true's the tale, Well kens the mouſe, 
When puſſic's in! 


he 


And ſyne he does his orders gie, 
And ſays, Ye'll buſy need to be, 
© The fallowing yon field, I ſee, Tre 
' © Takes unco? force: 
N | ©. But gae awa' cnow (quo' he) 

And meat the horſe, 


( 23 ) 

Vhile I deſcrive this happy ſpot, 

[he ſupper manna' be forgot, 

'ow laſſes round the ingle trot, 

To make the broſe, 


ind ſwankies they link aff the pot, 
To hain their joes. 


ſhe diſhes ſet on unſpread table, 

o anſwer nature's wants are able, 
Round caps and plates, the cuttics ſable 
Are flung ding dang : 
he lads and laſſes to enable | | 
Their wames to pang. 


ule 


ey a thrang round the lang board now, 
bare there is meat for ilka mou” | 
Iremcn their hats and bonnets pu? 

Dpo!' their face, 

ut gentle folks think ſhame to bow, 


ſe, Or ſay a grace. 


